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	1. Fateful Meeting

Hi there! I am Levy McGarden, and I want to tell you a story about a mysterious, blonde dragon slayer and the product of fate.

On this fateful day, I've spend the past five hours searching for the last book to complete my collection. So what I just said was true, but I've been hiding from my guild mates after Gajeel and I broke up. I understand he is a dragon, but possessiveness is not attractive in every situation. It would also be nice to be asked on date rather than told we were going on dates. Needless to say, I have met my limits with dragon slayers. _Could I swear off men completely now?_ Mirajane would be upset if I did that, but the demon can match make Gajeel as a little payback for me giving her love advice about Laxus.

A smile escaped my lips as I thought about Mira's surprised expression as I causal mentioned Laxus' crush on her. I should know - he was a brother to me after all. He has also been extremely helpful on keeping my dark stalker away so I figured nudging them would be the least that I could do. Gajeel was starting to make Juvia look like an amateur. A regrettable sigh escaped my lips. _If he had only been kinder and more considerate, then maybe this would have ended differently. _

I sneezed as I brushed some dust from the top shelf. Filled with excitement, I started to jump up and down to celebrate only to just to remember I was actually standing on a ladder. A little squeal escaped my lips. Nervousness flowed through my body as I leaned on the bookshelf, but I was vertical challenged. Sometimes being short had its benefits, but right now, my shortness was a disadvantage. So I stepped on to the top of the ladder and the tallest shelf like an idiot to reach for the book. Unfortunately, I just had to have the book. You don't understand! I really did have to have this new _Dragon Queen_ book, and I found a copy that someone stashed at the top.

Feeling overjoyed, I placed on foot on the shelf next to the ladder. Big mistake there! I may be small, but old book shelves do not like to be leaned on so I fell. Bracing myself for the impact of the hardwood floor and numerous piles of books, I curled up into the smallest ball possible. But nothing happened, well except for falling into a strong set of male arms. Heat crept into my face before I looked at my savior.

I glanced up to see sky blue eyes and spiky blonde hair. The smile that greeted me reminded me of the description of when Greek gods came among the humans. A blushed covered my face as I realized I was staring. He held on to me for a few minutes longer staring down at my face. Then it hit me! I knew this man. _Sting Eucliffe, Sabertooth's Master._

Oh god, what have I done? Why, oh why, did it have to be a dragon slayer? Fear entered my eyes as his face crept closer to mine. Would he kiss me – a girl he just met? Wait! What am I saying? I swore off dragon slayers, and I am attracted to the first one whose arms I fell into.

No, he wouldn't kiss a girl he just met! I'm not that kind of girl either, but I was willing to let him. I could sense so much surging through his arms. Then to my surprise, he asked a simple question. "Are you okay?"

His closes was only to inspect if any damage occurred to my face. Shock register on my face as a smile graced his. "At a loss for words, beautiful?"

"I…huh, thank you for saving me." I managed to stutter. I felt my face turn ten shades of red as he graceful placed me on the floor.

"It's not every day that I get to be a hero." He said smugly.

"If I remember correctly, you are Sabertooth's master, correct?"

"Ah, so you do know who I am. I was wondering if you remembered me."

I nudged the books surrounding me with my toe. "How can I not remember one of the 7 dragon slayers?" I looked away shyly. Then I mumbled out my next few sentence lightning fast. "My name is Levy. I'm from Fairy Tail. Our guilds have worked on some job quest together, and I saw you fight in the Grand Magic Games a few years ago so it's kind of hard not to know who you are, Sting Eucliffe."

His grinned widen. "I also know of you, Levy McGarden. You are actually the reason I came to Magnolia." My brows drew together in a frown. "Don't worry, I am not here to start a war with your iron dragon. I come to seek your expertise. When I visited Fairy Tail, MiraJane told me where I could find you. I just guess luck was on your side when you fell into my arms. I call that perfect timing, shortstuff." Sting said with a wink.

At this moment, I wasn't sure if I wanted to strangle him, drop an iron bar over his head, or for some awful reason kiss him. Unfortunately, I was pretty sure the later was the effect of being near such a handsome man and his exposed abs. Honestly I swear this is not normal for me to even be thinking like this! Generally, I am all business, but this dragon slayer did something to me. It was like something inside me called to him and vise versa. I could see the effect of our closeness in his eyes.

I wrapped a finger around the tie of my head band. It's a nervous habit that I have. "Uhm, Master Sting, you were miss informed about one thing. I am not with Gajeel anymore since we have parted ways. You should not have any issues from our guild's dragon slayers unless you plan to cause trouble. Laxus and Natsu are like brothers to me. If I give them the go-ahead, they will make sure all the others cooperate with you."

He grabbed my hand at my side. "And will you cooperate with me without having to ask their permission, Levy?" I nodded at him because my throat felt like sandpaper. This man looked like the same Sting from a few years ago, but he was not the same person. He was more mature, sure of himself in an attractive yet not cocky way. I was also impressed by his ability to ask me my opinion rather than being told. If I didn't watch myself, I was going to be falling for yet another dragon slayer. But I couldn't shake a feeling of being watched.

**I would like to note that the plotline is mine, but the characters and everything else wonderful world of Fiora is ****Fairy Tail****'s creator Hiro Mashima. This is my first fanficiton. I find the Levy X Sting pairing unusual and fascinating. Please continue to look for updates!**


	2. Dragon Slayer vs Bookworm

I cleared my throat in hopes to find my voice. Maybe we needed fresh air? And people… Definitely people. I was scared of the chemistry between us, and I was counting on other people to keep me from doing anything too stupid.

"May I buy you lunch, Master Sting? I feel like a thank you is in order for saving me. Without you, I have a feeling that a concussion and some broke bones would have been in my future."

"Since we are going to be working closely together, Ms. McGarden, I would like you to simply call me Sting." He brought my hand that he still held up to his lips. I looked like a total dork as my mouth opened and closed like a guppy fish.

When I found my composer, or what was left of it, I told him that I would buy my books, then we could go find some lunch. Sting just stood there smiling at me. Yet, I noticed the tension in his shoulders. He sensed something. Could this be the same presence that I noticed before?

"Do you need any assistance carrying all your books to the counter?" He asked in a cheery voice; yet, he was straining to hear for something learning in the shadows. I heard a gruff voice, and I notice Lector was hiding behind Sting. Apparently the little exceed wasn't as social as his owner.

I leaned around the side of Sting to speak to the exceed. "Well, hello there, Lector! What brings you out on such a fine day? Were you helping Sting search for me?"

The exceed turned to look at me, and I could see an ice cream cone in his hand. "He promised me ice cream! Sting is the best!" With his short answer, Lector returned to looking at a small stack of books and eating his ice cream while his partner laughed nervously.

"I'm sorry…" I held up my hand to stop Sting from continuing.

"You really should feed him more treats!" I said as I turned to head to the register. I felt brave so I threw a smile and a wink over my shoulder. Who was this new Levy, and where did she come from?

I could hear light laughter follow me all the way to the register. I tried to contain a smile at our banter, but I couldn't help it. For some reason, this dragon slayer brought out the fun side of me, which it had been sorely missing sing my break up with Gajeel. I silently wished for him to find happiness and to move on.

Surprisingly, Lucy was working at the register today. She filled in for Lisanna when Team Natsu wasn't very busy. "Lucy!"

"Hey, Levy! Did you find anything good?" Lucy asked eagerly.

"I found the latest installment of the _Dragon Queen s_eries and some old dragon slayer books the guild has been looking for! You know we have to keep our collection up-to-date!"

"I was looking for that book earlier! Where did you find it?"

"A sneaky customer hid it on the top shelf, but I found it!" I said with a smirk.

"Who were you talking too while ago? I thought I was the only one in the store."

"Sting." I blushed as I said his name. "Apparently, Sabertooth had need of me so he tracked me down. It's a good thing too. He saved me from breaking anything." Lucy raised her eyebrow at me. I could tell she was just begging for more information.

"Well, are you going to continue the story?"

"I know just about as much as you do, Lucy. I offered to take him to lunch as a thank you so I best get a move on! It's never smart to make dragon slayers angry." My brows drew together as I remembered past arguments between Gajeel and I. He always thought my first priority should have been him. It's sad really. When you love them, but you have to let them go. I shook my head out of unwanted memories.

"You know not all the dragon slayers are bad."

"I know Natsu and Laxus are amazing. Granted Laxus did have a psychotic spell, but that's done and completely over with now. Hell, Laxus is Guild Master with Mirajane being basically the Mother Guild Master."

"Does this mean that you are ready to go out with a dragon slayer again?" She asked hopefully.

"Why do you think I am willing to have lunch with the hottie back there?" I replied.

"Do you mean the one behind you?" Sting's voice drifted into my ear. Lucy was grinning from ear to ear while I was the color of Ezra's shirt. I wished that I could crawl under a table right now.

Silently, I paid for my books and turned to walk off, but Sting would not let me get away that easily. I could hear Lucy in the background shouting about good luck. But after my previous embarrassment, I doubt that I needed it.

"And just where do you think you're going, Ms. Levy?"

I was still red from my hairline to my toes. "To hide under a rock." I muttered. Unfortunately for me, dragon slayers have a keen sense of hearing.

"You want to hide under a rock for thinking that I'm a hottie?"

I turned around to face him, but the only thing keeping us a breathe width's apart was my books. "I actually said that you were a hottie. I never ever expected you to hear it, especially since I have to work with you. How are you supposed to take me seriously if I say crap like that? I sound like a freaking teenager?" My voice became faster and more frantic as I continued.

Sting attempted to lift the books out of my arms, and I finally relented after a few minutes of our book tug-of-war. He could hold all my books with just one arm. His free hand tilted up my face so that I had to look at him. "One, every male likes to receive complements and overhear beautiful women saying them." He said with a dazzling smile. His long canines seemed to be even longer the broader his smile became. "Two, I believe you owe me that lunch date still, so you can't go run and hide under a rock."

"You still want to have lunch and work with me?" I asked. I was still in shock form his reply. No one has ever been that forward with me before.

"Darling, I would love to do more than work with you, but you seem to be skittish of dragon slayers. For now, how about we make this a work lunch so you can get to know me and why Sabertooth needs the brilliant Levy McGarden. Do we have a deal?"

"Yes, Sting. I believe I can handle that."

For some reason, I felt like I was making a deal with the devil. He was a handsome devil, but needless to say our next adventure didn't go according to plan.


	3. Lunch: Hell-in-a-Hand-Basket

As we began to head towards the new Starlight Café for lunch, I noticed a certain red cat was missing. "Sting, where did Lector disappear to?"His laugh was like music to my ears as I looked around for the missing exceed.

"You left so fast that you passed Rogue and Frosch. They were waiting for use outside the bookstore so I left Lector with them. Rogue promised them fish from the hotel's fancy seafood menu so they were all for heading back. I promised Rogue that I would meet up with him later tonight, but I told him that we still had some business to discuss."

"I hope you didn't tell him not to wait up or you'll be sorely disappointed." _Wait, did that just leave my mouth?_

Sting took the barb all in good humor. He just grabbed my hand and guided me towards our destination. He leaned into my ear and whispered. "I guess you'll just have to see, my little blunette."

_Did he just call me his? No. He couldn't have, could he? Well Levy, you do know when dragons find their mates all bets are off. So is Sting just being a party boy, or all this chemistry a result of the mating process?_ I gulped as I turned red. He noticed my color change, and I just blamed it on the warm afternoon. We continued to walk in comfortable silence to the café.

Sometimes being a mage in the big city of Magnolia was unbearable, and other times, like now, it had its perks. My friend, Wendy, was working today. She recognized Sting immediately and started to lead us to a back room. I quirked an eyebrow at my blonde friend, and he just smiled apologetically. I must have hit my head hard to believe all of Sting's bull about needing help, but that didn't explain Rogue's present. The men hardly traveled without one another; yet, Rogue was willing to leave Sting with me. Something wasn't adding up, and it was about time that I got to the bottom of the equation.

As I eyed him suspiciously, I sat down across the table from him as Wendy gave us our menus. "What would you like to drink?" She asked.

Sting looked to me for guidance, but I shrugged at him. "Two beers and two waters please, Wendy." She nervously shot me a glance to see if I was fine with his order. I gave her a nod as she sent a grateful smile my way. "I would also like steak medium rare."

She turned to look at me for an answer. "I would like the Lo Mein Special, Wendy. Thank you." After taking our orders, Wendy retreated to the back while Sting and I steamed up the back room with lingering glazes.

Finally, I found a little of my courage after enduring several flirty glances from Sting. "Was you plan get me drunk, and ask me to solve whatever problem that you needed me for?"

"I highly doubt that you would fall for the oldest trick in the book. I have your number, Levy." He watched me gulp down some of the water Wendy brought. Sting had this cunning, predatory look in his eye. _Yep, I am in big trouble! _He sweetly continued, "I plan to ply you with good food, dazzling company, and a mystery."

_So this wasn't what I expected from him! What happened to the ladies' man of Sabertooth? He was in front of me, but it wasn't him because he only had eyes for me when a few scantily dressed mages walked by. I for one can't understand this latest fashion crazy of showing all your assets! It's ridiculous… but it does seem to work. Oh, well brain power attracts the better man anyway… unless you're Mirajane or Lucy. _A sigh escaped my lips, which only drew my blonde dragon slayer's attention. For some reason, he was utterly fascinated with my lips. I began to chew on my bottom lip just to see if his eyes would dart there. Yes, I was successful. I guess I really have learned part of the art of flirting. _Yay me!_

"You're playing with fire, Levy, so quit chewing on your lip unless you want me to come over there and kiss you senseless." I stared at Sting in utter confusion. "I know you did that little lip trick on purpose."

Just about as I was about to make a smartass retort , Wendy brought our food. _Save by the tiny dragon slayer, Sting._ "Thank very, Wendy! Everything looks delicious!"

"I'm glad! I hope you enjoy your food. I'll leave you to your date!' She said with a smile. I wanted to call out that this wasn't a date, but I had a feeling Sting considered this a date. So I let her comment slide as she retreated to the back.

I watched as Sting cut up his steak. I was curious of how it tasted, but I wasn't willing to ask for a bit. I heard a sound from behind me only to see a shadow move or at least I thought I saw a shadow move. Maybe the beer was having an effect on me after all since I was so small. I turned forward to see a piece of meat in front of my face. "Here, Levy! Try this! It's amazing! The cook seasoned it just right, and the meat is tender."

As I began to take a bite of the steak, the fork suddenly disappeared. A shadow crossed the table, and I knew that I wasn't dreaming then. Gajeel sprang forth from mysterious shadow. _My god, I should have known that he would try something like this! I haven't dated since breaking up with him, and I guess lunch with Sting was just too much to handle._

"Oi! Sting, what do you think you're doing with my mate?" Gajeel said as he approached Sting. Suddenly, Sting jumped up and slung Gajeel into the wall.

"Listen good, and listen careful, Gajeel, because I am only making this threat once. Leave Levy alone. She has moved on. She is not your mate anymore. Let her make her own desecions about who she wants to be with. Now, I suggest you leave this place. I do not want to fight you, but I will for her sake."

I watched open mouthed as the two dragon slayers had a heart to heart. Gajeel was trying to hit Sting with his iron fist and his roar, but Sting was too powerful. All Sting did was hold him in place as light radiated around Gajeel immobilizing him and sealing his mouth. He's learned quit a few new tricks since becoming the master of Sabertooth. The other feeling that I couldn't quite get over was Sting's defense of me. Tears stung my eyes as I watched my new friend.

Glancing behind him, Sting asked me a question. "Levy, is there anything that you would like to add? I know he's big, but I won't let him harm you anymore."

A simple sigh escaped my lips as I nodded at Sting. I walked up to face my ex-boyfriend. "Why are you stalking me, Gajeel?"

He growled as he struggled with Sting's bonds of light. "Shrimp, you're asking me that when you are lowering yourself by dating that punk?"

"Gajeel, if you weren't so freaking hardheaded then you would have heard that Sabertooth needed me for a job. And if you were around earlier, you would have saw Sting rescued me!" I shouted.

"I did see him save you. I also saw you fall all over the pretty boy here."

"So you were the shadows I saw out of the corner of my eyes? This is even a new low for you!" I paused for a moment and shook my head. I would not be held responsible for his actions. "You could be happy! Why won't you let Mirajane be a matchmaker for you?"

His brows darkened. "I still want you, Levy."

"No. you want to be controlling, and I refuse to be controlled by you, fear, or anything else that will stand in my way. I have finally become happy with the person that I am. Overall, I am still the smart bookworm, but myself worth and confidence has increased tremendously. Now, please go back to the guild, and leave us in peace."

After an intense stare off, Gajeel conceded. "I'll return to the guild hall. But as him what he wanted to really talk to you about because we are not through Levy McGarden – not by a long shot." He said with a sneer.


	4. Deal With the Devil

Gajeel stormed out of the restaurant with a wake of furry in his path. I couldn't help shaking that he did acted childishly because Sting won the battle round for me. Sure I could have dropped a load of stone on Gajeel's head, but he would probably have dodged it. Then he would throw me over his shoulder like old times and take me somewhere away from the other guild members.

Sting placed his hands on my shoulders slightly shaking me to return to the land of the living. I was so lost in my head fog that I forgot about the blonde dragon slayer for a moment. _And let me tell you, forgetting about Sting was mistake. _When I finally snapped out of it, he was leaning down staring into my eyes.

"Ah, there you are. Can you tell me where you drifted off to in that lovely brain of yours?"

I swallowed as I noticed his hands starting to rub my arms in comfort, but it was having the opposite effect. I was becoming extremely over-heated. "Can we sit down?" I asked quietly. I hoped some water and space.

After I inhaled a large glass of water, I asked Sting the burning question lying in the back of my mind. "One thing is bothering me though. What was Gajeel talking about being the real reason that you are here? He seemed to think that you had an alternative motive."

Sting sighed as he looked at me from across the table. Apparently, the confident master of Sabertooth was worried about what I would think of him. This really was a nice change from Gajeel's old habits.

"I requested you because you are the best mage for the job. You are used to dragon slayers. You're an encyclopedia on you from our habits, temperaments, powers, and even our weaknesses." He paused for a minute with a smirk growing on his face. "You're queen of knowledge, my little Fairy Tail bookworm. I wouldn't have found a better person to help me understand the ancient book that you retrieved from the bookstore today."

I was in shock needless to say. He plied me with complements, but here was the real mystery. What was so special about the book?

"Why would you need the book I bought today? Did you hope to steal it from me later?"

"We have a similar book – volume 2. But no one in my guild could read the writing even Rufus. I figured since you were so familiar with dragon slayers and languages than you would be the best option. I've heard Freed's smart, but he's not you, Levy."

"What do you expect me to do, Sting?"

"I want to hire you to translate everything into English for both guilds. This would be a joint effort, and you'll have whatever you need to complete it."

"If you're willing to do that, then this book is important to you…"

"To be honest with you, I think the book holds to key to address how a few of us dragon slayers are feeling at the moment, especially the males. Too many of us feel a searching in our souls, but we can't pin point the cause. I've talked to Laxus a time or two, but he only assumed that it was our version of a mating call."

"So you think these books are about finding you mates then?"

"Levy, this is bigger than that! We have a chance to learning everything that we possibly can about ourselves. These books could help us understand so much about our past, and even our future. Hell, Mira and Laxus have already started on the future dragon slayers. We need to understand our history so we can move forward. I figured you would understand that."

"Using my own words about why I study history against me? You're a clever one, Sting Eucliffe."

"I just knew you wouldn't be able to turn down helping your friends."

I paused for a dramatic moment just to see if I could get a reaction out of him, but he was so sure of himself. He was also right. I wasn't going to turn down being able to help my friends and their future children.

"I have a feeling that I may regret this, but I'll take the job. But you have to do everything my way, Sting. You are not going to be interrupting me to ask fifty million questions. You are at least going to let me finish a chapter or 5 before you demand answers. Got it?"

He stood up rather rapidly and appeared right in front of me. Kneeling down to my level – even if he was still taller on his knees than me sitting in a chair – he said matter of factly, "Let's seal the deal, shall we? I think they used to kiss in the old days."

With his simple words, he pulled me in for a kiss of a life time. My heart raced through my chest as a fire flooded my nervous system. I swear he could hear the pounding of my heart because he only depend the kiss. A cough broke up our kiss. Wendy was standing behind use half way holding a pitcher of water, which was now being dumped on the floor. _Poor kid. I think we scarred her for life._

Sting grinned from ear to ear as Wendy righted the half empty water picture. He was so cheerful now as he told her, "Levy has agreed to help us, Wendy!"

Wendy froze. She wasn't sure of the proper etiquette for interrupting a kiss nor for Sting's enthusiasm involving her beloved friend. Looking from me to Sting, she released a nervous giggle.

I slowly rose pushing my chair into the corner. Sting stayed where he was so I moved around him. "Wendy, thank you for lunch. It was wonderful like always." I walked out without looking back. As an introvert, sometimes is just easier running away from the problem at hand, which was known as Sting.


	5. The Conspiracy

**Warning: A minor spoiler will appear. If you have seen the last episode of the Tartarous Arc then you will be fine. If you haven't seen it, just skip over Levy's findings that are italicized – those findings are not essential to the plotline. The notes were just fun added details. **

Chapter 5

I spent the next few days avoiding a certain blonde headed dragon slayer and my usual stalker as I hid away in our guild's library. Keeping my end of the bargain, I started to translate our version of the Dragon Encyclopedia. Most of the information within this volume was about the affinities of the element each dragon and dragon slayer form. For example, air dragons were carefree, light hearted, and happy, which describes our sky dragon slayer to a T. But she could be ferrous when she fought. As I read through the dragon types, I listed noted similarities to the seven dragon slayers that we knew. My findings:

_General information shows that all dragons and dragon slayers are extremely hard to kill and they are magical power houses. All dragons and dragon slayers are possessive of what they consider theirs and they will fight for their friends and family with all that they have. They absorb their natural element and other elements due to their special lungs. Once the new elements are acquired, the dragon slayer can keep the power for future use. Dragon slayers who do not have anti-bodies in their system will slowly turn into dragons. The second generation slayers will not have this problem due to their powers being granted by a lacriam._

· _Natsu – Fire Dragon Slayer– First Generation_

o _Traits: warm, loving, intense, strong, resilient, strong willed, hot headed, determined, and agile._

· _Wendy – Sky Dragon Slayer – First Generation_

o _Traits: happy, gently, carefree, healer, powerful, and intense burst in battle (can be destructive when in danger._

· _Gajeel – Iron Dragon Slayer– First Generation_

o _Traits: Stubborn, hot headed, strong, determined, fighter, literally thick skin, and rash, hardly eats anything but iron._

· _Laxus – Lightning Dragon Slayer – Second Generation_

o _Traits: powerful, deadly, recharges easily, calm until provoked, determined, ambivert, in the younger years he had a short fuse._

· _Sting – Light Dragon Slayer – Third Generation_

o _Traits: confident, full of life, extrovert, powerful, intense, personality almost like a literal ray of light, strong leader._

· _Rogue – Shadow Dragon Slayer– Third Generation_

o _Traits: stealthy, broody, calm, tactful, introvert, powerful, always seeking the light, strong._

· _Cobra – Poison Dragon Slayer – Second Generation_

o _Traits: very determined, lonely, vicious, fast, extreme hearing, fantasic defensive skills, patient, introvert/ambivert._

o _Not much is known about Cobra except for when the group fought the Oracion Seis. To full compare him to others, more data required. *Bribe Ezra with cake and bribe Jellal with Ezra; the problem should be resolved once Jellal ask Corba for more information._

All of these traits and habits could not be coincidence. If the book was correct, then the potential list of the future types of dragon slayers was amazing. We could learn so much more about their anatomy, their powers, and even the span of their lives. I continued to study and take notes from this fascinating volume for most of the afternoon.

With my head in a book, I didn't notice that I was being watched. A crash startled me out of my bookish splendor to see Rogue emerge from the shadows with a box full of chocolates and a book in his hand. I wasn't sure what to think about his sudden appearance, but he just smiled shyly at me. This was one too many dragon slayers being nice to me within a short time span. Did I have a bright neon sign on my forehead saying please apply for dates if you are a dragon slayer?

I threw a death glare at him as he held up his hands as a sign of surrender. I growled "What do you want, Rogue?"

"I came to bring these for you. Sting specifically requested you get the large box of dark chocolates, this book, and…" He dug around in his large sleeve for a minute before he pulled out some of my favorite tea. "Ah, here is a concentration tea that Freed recommend. I hope you like your gifts!" Rogue said cheerful. Normally, I wouldn't associate cheerful with Rogue unless it involved Frosch.

_Could this day get any weirder?_ But I felt bad for growling at the poor man now. "I'm sorry for being rude, Rogue. I just thought that…" I chewed my lip. What was I suppose to tell him?

"Levy, it's okay. Honestly, Sting warned me what you might have been thinking so he warned me you may be a little hostile. He thought you'd prefer me to him thought after your date the other day. If he came, he figured you'd kick him out or throw a book at his head." Rogue said with a snicker as he imagined the little bluenette throwing the tall, happy dragon slayer out.

_I can live without dragon slayers. I can live without dragon slayers. Maybe if I keep repeating this in my brain then I will remember it. Judging by the smile on Rouge's face, I may need to add I will not magically drop giant stones on dragon slayer's heads to the list too._

"Thank you, Rogue! I'm not sure if I could handle all of Sting's attention right now." I said with a sigh. A small part of me wished the interruption was Sting while a large part just wanted to figure out what exactly I wanted do with my new admirer.

Rogue could see the play of emotions across my face. "You don't have to worry about him right now. He returned to Sabertooth for some guild business. But just so you know, I've never seen him care about what anyone thinks like he does with you. He's just scared he'll scare you off if he's always around."

I eyed my new friend suspiciously. He was supporting Sting's efforts to date me. "Don't take this the wrong way, Rogue, but why are you so talkative all of a sudden? You've hardly said anything to anyone but Sting?"

He had a confused expression on his face then he laughed. "You must still be on volume 1 or you would have figured it out by now. This is very amusing though. I don't think Sting's ever had a woman run from him before."

I just raised my arm and pointed at the door for him to leave. "Leave, Rogue. Tell Sting I said thank you for the gifts, and thank you for being the delivery boy. Now, can I get back to my work if you're through making fun of me?"

Rogue smirked and bowed to me before he left. I could hear him whisper, "You'll figure it out soon, Levy."

What was going through those dragon slayer's heads right now? I had half a mind to call Laxus to block the Sabertooth twins from coming in here, but I knew that wouldn't be fair – at least to Sting. He did commission me for this job so I guess I'm just going to have to put up with him. _But why did he have to be so handsome and sweet._ I longingly glanced over at the chocolate trying to decide if a real break was in order from all my hard research.

I glanced over at the clock. _When did it get this late! _A break in my research wouldn't kill me, and it would let my brain rest so I slipped up stairs to talk to Mirajane and to find some supper. Then I planned to return for more hours of research followed by a nap on the couch and more research. That's why they make coffee, right?

When I entered the dining room, the reigning beauty queen and mother hen to the guild was serving drinks to our rowdy members. Then she looked up to see making my way towards her. Mirajane's eyes lit up as she waved at me. "Hey, Mira!" I called out to her as she fixed my usual meal before I even had a chance to sit down at the bar.

I could sense she was up to something before she even handed me a bowl of her famous stew. "Thanks, Mira. May I also have an ale? Please." She smiled at me as her white hair danced around her shoulders as she moved. Before she could even place the drink in front of me I groaned because her smile just transformed the room into a thousand kilowatt smile. _Oi, I'm in trouble now…_

"Which dragon slayer just walked in the door, Mira?" I steeled myself for her answer.

"Why would you think one just came in?" She asked innocently. I knew then that it wasn't going to Laxus because her smile would have been a smirk followed by a wink. I highly doubted that it was Natsu since I didn't hear Happy or Lucy. This left only two options – Gajeel or Sting. Technically, she could have smiled at Rogue, but I knew it had to be one of the other too. "Mira, if you invite him over, I promise you I am going to make your Sitri form look like a cupcake compared to my revenge."

"You wouldn't do anything to me because of Laxus and the baby…" She said as she patted her round stomach.

"Try me, she-demon!" Mirajane turned to fill an ale glass. Maybe I did win the battle for now, but then I heard the bar stool move next to me. _Damn her and her fascination with matchmaking! Why did I help her and Laxus fall in love three years ago? I really hate this type of payback! Why couldn't she have given me books instead of trying to find me a mate?_

Turning slightly, I was met by brilliant sapphire eyes. "Well back to the land of the living my little bookworm."

"I'm not yours, Sting!" I raised my voice only to be greeted by his laughter. _I'll hand it to you, Mira. Arguing with me was a brilliant side distraction so I wouldn't flee Sting's presence. _

Sting winked at Mirajane. "So this was all a conspiracy in the first place to get me to leave the library? Rogue bringing me presents. Him telling me that you're at Sabertooth. All this was one big elaborate ruse just so I would let my guard down wasn't it?" I said was I poked Sting in the chest. The guild hall suddenly went quite as they watched our exchange.

"You're a spit-fire when you're annoyed and so adorable. I like this side of you! What other tricks are you hiding up your sleeve, Levy McGarden?" Sting leaned into to me whispering some no sense about a date.

My eyes were round as saucers when Mirajane interrupted my shock. "I think you should give him a chance, Levy." I thought I was the only one to hear his question. Granted, she's been trying to set me up with anyone she thought I'd say yes with from Freed to Jet to even a desperate attempt at Lyon. All of Mirajane's candidates failed so Sting was the next lucky man who fell into her matchmaking schemes.

"Mirajane, mind your own business!" I told her since I was more aggravated at myself for falling for their trick than at her. Sting just laughed and enjoyed his ale while the two women argued.

"Hey, I'm just trying to help you out!" She exclaimed when Laxus pulled up a seat on the other side of me. "Isn't that right honey? We should help Levy out! Dragon slayers are all the rage now!" She said with a wink. "I should know since I married one!"

Laxus looked at me with pity in his eyes. He knew Mirajane would not give up easily. I nudged him with my arm hoping that he would take the hint. "Mira, can you let Levy eat in peace? She is working, and her boss is here." Laxus asked.

"Who do you think I'm trying to set her up with, dear?" Laxus raised an eyebrow at Mirajane's pairing. Many people wouldn't expect to see the bookworm and Sabertooth's guild master and twin dragon slayer dating.

"Mira, I need all the help that I can get with Levy. She's already ran away from me once." Sting exclaimed. Why did he have to go open his big mouth?

"Levy! Why did you leave him?" Receiving a scolding from Mirajane is like kicking a puppy. You just didn't do it if you value your life.

"That's our business, Mira! Quite being a busy body match maker. Just let me eat so I can get back to work!" I replied bravely. Okay, so I was talk. I don't think I could make even Mirajane's normal Satan Soul form look like a cupcake, and she knows it.

I heard Mirjane, "Hmmp.." as I began to eat my stew. Inwardly, I was hoping Sting would disappear, but he was just letting me eat in peace. Poor Laxus. He was confused. On one side her had his terrifying, pregnant demon wife, and on the other side was his "little" sister so the best thing for him to do was to kept his mouth closed on the subject. I bet he was going to receive a scolding later too. An evil smile tried to brooch my lips. At least someone was going to share in my slight despair.

Then Mirajane brought up the subject I was dreading to here."If I recall correctly, you played match maker with Laxus and I a few years ago."

I started to sweat now. If she brought this incident up, then this situation was about to get serious. Time to flee! "Thanks for the meal, Mira! I'm headed back to work!"

Before I could even jump off the stool good, Sting's arm slid around my midsection. He graceful pulled me over till I was between him and the bar sitting on his lap. _Why me?_

"You are not allowed to work for the rest of the night - boss's orders." He said with a cocky smile. I thought this Sting had disappeared. Apparently I was wrong, or could he just be this happy?

"Sting, I still have a quarter of the first volume to finish and the whole second one. I've been getting asked for answers so the sooner I finish the better for all of us. Our lives will go back to normal then."

"No. You still need a night off. Hell, you need a weekend off. Besides, I know you've worked six days straight hardly without any sleep, Levy. You need to rest so you are going on a date with me."

"How is a date with you restful exactly?" I asked suspiciously. What I was curious? How could I not ask what he had planned in the most seemingly non-interested why possible?

"Well, you didn't say no so that is a good sign. Just agree, Levy. What's the worst that can happen? Are you scared of me? A little, ole dragon slayer?"

"I'm scared that Natsu and Gajeel are going to bust through the door and start an enormous fight with you. You'll cause more trouble than I'm worth. So why don't you leave me alone? I don't like you, Sting! Get that through your thick skull."

"You like me just fine, Levy. You're just scared of what could be. Take a leap of faith for me. I promise you will enjoy it." His voice stirred a hint of emotion that I thought was long dead. He was right. I was too scared and worried about the trouble what this non-existence relationship could bring to the guild – even to myself.

I looked up at him from his lap still with regret hiding in my eyes. "I'm sorry, Sting, but I can't. If it will make you feel better though, I will have a witness when I leave here tonight, and I will not come in till they swing by and grab me in the morning."

"I'm sorry too, Levy?" He said as sadness laced his voice.

"What do you have to be sorry for, Sting." I asked two Stings emerged in my line of vision as everything else started to spin. "This…" He whispered. Mirajane and Laxus shared a secret smiled.

Sting scooped Levy up, but before he left the bar Laxus stopped him. "You better take care of her, Sting, or Levy will be the least of your worries. I agreed to help Mira with this plan because she trust you to do right by her. Do not make me regret it." The lightning dragon slayer said as the room filled with electricity causing thunder and flashes of lightning throughout the room.

**Hey y'all! I just wanted to point out if these traits may not already exist in the dragon slayers in the anime, but this is at least four years in the future from the end of the last episode, so they are slowing growing into these characters. If you've enjoyed the story so far, can you please leave a review? Any type of feedback is welcomed! Thank you for reading my story!**


	6. The Game Plan

Groaning, I rolled over whatever I was laying on, and I almost fell except for long arms pulling me back up. Just great! Waking up in an unfamiliar room is just something every girl dreams of! "Where am I?" I mumbled.

"You're finally awake! Good!" The all too familiar voice said. His arms still curled around me, but they were loose enough for me to escape if I wanted to. I peaked under the cover to make sure my clothes were still on. Everything is present and accounted for! I tried to get up again, but at this particular moment, I just wanted to snuggle up against his warmth because I was freezing. I'm completely positive it had nothing to do with sharing a bed with an Adonis.

"What the hell did you do to me, Sting?" I complained.

"I didn't do anything to you other than bring you to a comfortable bed so you can get some much need rest. You really should be careful with all the coffee and awake spells you've been using. Freed said the runes he taught you had a nasty habit of biting you in the ass if you weren't careful. He was right. You are running on empty."

Wait he did this to protect me from myself? I should be mad at him, but I think it's a little cute. But that still begs the question of how I got here. I asked cautiously, "Did you drug me because my head feels like elephants tap dancing up there?"

"Mira may have slipped a little something in your ale when you were too busy arguing with me." He grimaced a little at his admission. At least he could feel guilty about something.

"What! She agreed to that!" I shouted. Honestly, shouting with a hangover wasn't the brightest ideas I've ever had.

Sting nodded at me. "She and Laxus were in on my plan to pamper you for a weekend since you've been working so hard. You were going to make yourself sick if you don't take a break, Levy. We're not in dire need of learning what the books say so there was no rush. But one thing has bothered me. Why didn't you use your Gale-Force glasses for the project?"

"They broke, and I didn't have enough jewels to replace them with." I admitted shyly.

"You could have just asked me, and I would have bought you another pair." Sting scratched his head for a minute. "You didn't want to see me did you? You knew I would offer to buy you another pair so you decided to be hard-head and do it the old fashion way. Didn't you, Levy?" Sting actually gave me an evil glare, but it was more amusing because he was trying so hard not to laugh.

"I like to research the old fashion way sometimes thank you very much!" I stuck my touch out at him. "Besides I find dragons fascinating! Why would I want to hurry searching a subject like that?"

"I think you also have a fascination with dragon slayers if I'm not mistaken." He said as he tried to tug me closer to him. His smooth voice flowed through my ears sending chills down my spine.

"Sting, do not make me but an enchantment on you." I growled as I scooted away from him. With my pulse racing like this, we needed space between us.

"It's too late for that my little book worm. You did that the moment you fell off the ladder into my arms."

"That's it!" I said. I've had enough of the sweet talking dragon slayer. I silently thanked Freed for teaching me his magic as I threw an enchantment on the bed from the pen I grabbed off the bedside table. "I'm going to shower and get dressed for my day. Until you cool it with the charming, lovely dovey mood you are banished to the bed. Have fun trying to leave it." I said with an evil smile. I really would like to see him try to get out of my trap without becoming crispy. I couldn't help but snicker at the idea.

After my shower, I came back to see a very agitated dragon slayer sitting on the bed in nothing but his boxers. Do you know how are it was not to stare at him even though I was redder than a tomato? I should be used to it considering Gray's stripping habit, but he doesn't make my heart race like Sting does.

"Are you ever going to let me out of here?" He growled from the bed.

"What would I want to do that for?" I asked with a smirk, but it vanished as soon as I watched him use Light Dragon Roar to crash through my enchantment. Needless to say I was in shock. Maybe I shouldn't have teased him so much.

He marched right up to me, pushed me up against the wall, and gave me a soul shattering kiss, which turned from a single kiss turned to multiple kiss. I thought my heart would pound out of my chest because I was pretty sure the Light Dragon Slayer just walked off with it as he went to shower.

When he came back into the room, Sting found me with this dazed and confused look still on my face. I really needed to figure out what I was going to do with him fast if I ever wanted to keep my sanity.

My mouth watered as Sting approached the couch. He looked amazing in black jeans with a dark blue shirt, which made his eyes brighter. Sting held out a hand to help pull me off the couch.

"Are you ready for an adventure?" His eyes scared me – not in a bad way mind you. They were just full of mischief.

"I have an adventure every time I read a book." Sting plus adventure terrified and excited me. I doubt I was ever going to get my heart back now.

"Since you're the adventure queen, how does a day at the spa followed by dinner with our friends?" He eyed me. I did owe him one for locking him into the enchantment, but he did get out of it easily, which peeved me. I looked up at him. "If you tell me why you didn't break the enchantment earlier, then I will deal with the spa trip."

"Awe, look! We're compromising just like a real couple!" He said excitedly.

_On second thought, I should just drop a ton of iron over his head…_

I glared at him until he answered. "Fine! Quit giving me the evil Levy because it just makes me want to repeat our make out session, cupcake. So if you want to leave the room stop."

I wasn't sure if my face was pale or redder than a fire engine. That man sure did know how to get my attention. "Just tell me why you didn't escape, Sting! Quit trying to seduce me!"

"But I haven't even begun to try yet!" He exclaimed. Sting pulled me closer. "You're doing the look again, Levy."

"No! Answer the question! Stop stalling!" I yelled at Sting.

"I'm having to fun teasing you though." I huffed, and he finally relented as his arms fell to his side. "Grab your book. You won't need your purse or anything. Today is my treat. Before you even start, I'll tell you why I waited. It's so simple - you weren't in the room with me. I was trying to be a good boy and give you some space; hence, why the roaring only occurred when you were present and towards the opposite side of the room. I wasn't mad. I thought it was kind of cute."

"So in other words you were sleepy and bored while you planned seduction techniques."

"Can't you take things at face value without reading into motives?"

The man had reached my last nerve for a morning without coffee. "No. I can't. The last time I did that I almost ended up dead because I trusted the wrong person. He was supposed to protect me. When we were on a job, he was so lost in grief from losing his father yet again that I was caught in the cross fire between his attack and the enemies. He was always so lost in darkness that I finally had to leave because I was just as lost as he was. So if I seem over cautious where men are concerned, please forgive me. I will not have a repeat of my previous relationship where everything revolves around the man and what he wants."

I turned away in frustration. I wasn't sure why all these feelings came to the surface so suddenly, but I was overjoyed when Sting pulled me into his arms as I cried. He stroked my hair and rubbed my back as I poured out my tears all over his beautiful shirt. An overwhelming sense of peace filled me because he cared even though he hardly knew me, which just made me cry harder.

Finally, I stopped around a few minutes. "I'm sorry, Sting, for giving you such a hard time and for turning your shirt into a tissue." I said with a half hearted laugh.

He tilted my face up and kissed my forehead. "Levy, I understand more than you know. I was filled with darkness, even though I was had all the light I could want. That changed when we fought Fairy Tail in the games, and I took over the guild. Rogue and I made the guild what it should be – a family. I found all my light thanks to Fairy Tail. But I see now, you're trying to find your way out of the dark. If you need to talk, know that I am here for you no matter what." I couldn't answer because I was trying to control the little thread I had on my emotions.

"Now, let's go get you a massage, and whatever else you want, cupcake." We headed out the door hand in hand. Maybe this day or weekend wasn't going to be so bad after all.

**Thank you for reading! I hope you've been enjoying the story! I appreciate the sweet reviews so thank you!**


	7. The Treat!

Sting and I arrived at Spa and Tea. A line of my best friends stood next to the entrance with their dragon slayers – Lucy and Natsu, Mirajane and Laxus, Wendy and Romeo. I ran to great the girls with hugs while the men said hello.

For the first time, I didn't try to push Sting away as his arm wrapped around my waist. "I wanted to give you another surprise so I thought that a girls' day at the spa sipping your favorite tea would be a wonderful idea. You know, I wasn't the only one missing you, Levy."

I surprised everyone when I gave Sting a kiss on his cheek. He really thought of everything. "Go have fun with the girls while the guys get in some trouble." Sting said with his signature smirk.

Staring up at my dragon slayer, I gave him a weary glance. "Before you go, I have some rules for you all." I exclaimed loudly before I continued. "Number one, do not try to kill each other because I know you are wanting rematches to see who's more powerful!" All the ladies nodded and murmured in agreement with me. "Number two, do not destroy the town, the buildings, or anything else! I do not care if you can replace it."

Lucy coughed "Natsu" under her breath. Everyone busted out laughing because the pink haired man kept going "What? Lucy, this isn't funny! Why am I the one who always gets in picked on?" Natsu had a very bad habit of trying to pick a fight with anyone who breathed, and he didn't care about the wake of destruction he left in his path.

All the men agreed to behave on penalty of death from Mirajane. I even threatened them with calling Ezra if they didn't behave. They promised to make the right choice since Ezra was too busy getting ready for her upcoming wedding with Jellal, or she would have been here today. Never disturb Ezra when it involved strawberry cake or her wedding. You honestly thought she was bad before, you haven't seen her upset over the wrong flowers or too few strawberries for her wedding cake.

Mirajane nudged me in the arm as we were sitting in the sauna. Our massages and mud baths were wonderful, but they were all separated. This was the first time our group really had a chance to talk without the men being around. "So how's it going with Sting? Did you enjoy his little rendezvous with him the other night?"

Lucy and Wendy's jaws hit the floor. "How could you tell her but not me?" Lucy exclaimed in a hurt tone.

Wendy smiled. "I knew it! There was so much electricity in the air when I was waiting on you two last week! Business meeting! Mhhhh… I guess that's what everyone's calling it these days!"

"She even knew?" Lucy lowered her head to the floor disappointed that she missed all the juicy details of Levy's love life.

"Don't act like that Lucy! Wendy is talking about the same day I saw you in the book shop so you were ahead of the game. She just happened to walk in when I accepted the job offer from Sting, and he had the bright idea to seal it with a kiss."

"He did what! Really! How was it?"

Blushing and cringing away at the same time, I answered, "It was the best kiss of my life then, but I ran away…"

"Now I see where this is going! Mirajane helped Sting with mission huh?"

"You don't know the half of it." I mumbled.

Mirajane was more than happy to fill Wendy and Lucy in on the whole story with a smile on her face even when she told them she drugged me. I laughed hard when Mirajane told the story of Laxus trying to intimidate Sting, but his tactics didn't work. I doubt there was anything my dragon slayer couldn't handle.

When her tale was over, I asked, "Mira, how did Sting talk you into all this to begin with?"

"He simply asked. Who am I to stand in the way of dragon slayer love?" She said wistfully as she clutched her hands together. I rolled my eyes at her. Lucy was trying not to laugh at Mirajane's expression, and poor Wendy was just so confused.

"Mira…"

"What? He looked pitiful as he sulked waiting for you to come up from the library." Gone was the sweet Mirajane as she looked at me with stormy eyes. I gulped in horror. I could just imagine the conversation of how the spa was destroyed. "You should have never run away from that man! He is gorgeous, playful, smart, and caring, which you really need, Levy."

I held my hands up to show her a sign of surrender. "Before you go full demon form, please remember that I agree with one hundred percent! I didn't before, but I do now. So please don't kill anyone." I said in a little voice.

Suddenly the dark shadow over the sauna vanished. Rays of hope beamed from Mirajane like a light. "It's about damn time, Levy." She rose from her seat to give me a hug. "You deserve to be happy." Soon all the girls were tackling me with hugs.

"Awe! I love you all too!" I replied. I was holding back tears of happiness. It was astonishing to feel so loved!

Our wonderful day ended in a surprise. Each lady had a new outfit that they were suppose to wear for the evening. My dress was a radiant yellow shimmering gown that flared at the waste with a sweetheart neckline. The dress was extremely flattering in areas that I thought were lacking. To my surprise, my shoes were the as dark blue as the sea, and they glimmered like a gemstone. Sting even surprised me by slipping a handbag in the room with a sign copy of my favorite book. If I wasn't half in love with him already, I definitely would be now. The man had wonderful taste.

Lucy's attire from Natsu was a dark off the shoulder pink chiffon gown. Looking at the dress, Lucy was scared that her ample breasts were not going to fit. When she tried the dress on, she squealed like a little girl. She could die of happiness because this dress was perfect. Everything from the color to the draping of the fabric fit was the embodiment of her dream dress. Natsu bought her a pair of simple, yet stunning nude heels to go with her outfit. Lucy blushed at Natsu's other gift, but needless to say her husband would be getting to see it later tonight. What else were newlyweds suppose to do?

Wendy's dress from Romeo was beautiful. She looked like a princess in the white gown. The bottom was covered in dark blue trim with vines emerging on the bottom twisting to the half way up the gown. Her shoes were dark blue sandals with heels that were simple but gorgeous. She twirled around for us in her dress. I think she fell more in love with Romeo judging by the look in her eyes.

Mirajane came in an elegant, floor length black dress with a little slit up the side. She looked glamorous and completely adorable with her small pregnant belly poking out. Laxus even attached a note to the dress, but she wouldn't let any of the girls read it as a tear or two escaped her eyes. Then her eyes lit up delight at the sight of her new shoes! They were silver sandals with one inch heels that sparkled in the light – beauty and practicality all it one! Laxus made his wife feel more loved than ever. Hormones overrode Mirajane's senses as she began to cry. All the ladies looked stunning. They couldn't have asked for better men.

Little did the ladies know that the men were watching from behind a statue. They were all leaning on top of one another to get a glimpse at their lady love's reaction. Suddenly, Sting realized that a certain bluenette was missing from the group. Just as he climbed down, he came face to face with the one he was searching for.

Sting smiled and looked at me sheepishly. "I can explain! We just wanted to see the reactions to the dresses when you came out!" He eyed me up and down before he continued. Staring in my chocolate brown eyes, he said, "You look breath taking, Levy."

"You clean up pretty nice yourself." I replied with a smile on my face as I took the sight of Sting in a tuxedo with a bow tie. This was about perfection! I subconsciously wiped the imaginary drool from my mouth.

"Ready for dinner?" He asked as he arched an eyebrow at me.

"I'm ready for…" I stopped myself before I said it because there was no going back and we were in public. That was really close! Sting eyed be suspiciously for a moment begging me to continue. "You're right let's grab these numbskulls and head out!"

Before we grabbed the three men, I grabbed Sting's jacket and pulled him close. The look on my face told him all he needed to know so he captured my lips with his. "Thank you for everything, Sting. Today has been one of the best days of my life."

He whispered in my ear, "But we're not even through yet." I shivered at the promises to come.

**Again thank you for reading! I appreciate it! Just to let you know, I wrote a one shot title is One Shot: Guys' Day Out. I figured it would be fun to see what the men were up to while the ladies were enjoying their time! Enjoy!**


End file.
